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"IN SEARCH OF GOLD.”

BY STODAMEY WATSON.

chivf charm which, to her, wna a pot

CHATTER 1.

Alan Merridew held Minnie Royal's
nds fast ciasped n his own,
hem presssd aguinst lis breast

two
: She told herself

thut would be
ful time,

B SOTIY

: : -m" = - thes wway for two ofdwr tu follow, until
-‘"-\i‘::—:‘).l;.‘ e g ! she | Sn1en 4 ver falr meal |
= ) 5 ¢l { lzadd how the time |
gstrain upon his . " =1 ' I - in, and she was
hﬂ!l K1 n before, e i, 4 ther Wil j i way tox ndor.  Minnile was
B :::.II,—-!”;.II.': _,:-rl- : \;- |,I,- Y -‘,..”.: . !. £ AN Mt o Barent o el
et ':':‘1.” every il SRoUni v wns 10 yeats old, laft to The
e o '.In; of 4 > R { bher anls |41} _"- r. who war 6
- re ol t toelf, she huld lived with
ch | E 1 f F wWaws wiv tht i e P AmwLackn [I’. :‘I‘Ir SRS
y tha '-r..‘ ! L f : P LEPTREE et e ereRons
Thames, with all the mulri : st CITATTER T1.
fthat, moving or statinna Niniaad upon, L !
i waters, near r mily disesrnlide. The .1'“'_"'"". Smbeic. ‘wmd Peachiblossam.
e an, Wikl pully, then along L
cralt, it tr rl & 1l Lim W 1l g = WAt T, OVEr Jes GF |
#een th - : - . ) — re and huge
VOr r n &k & % Of T 5 tary horsemuan
tw . P L “1's h wea : |
» W iy e i " ber w Ika tired
. " w Af - t told th 1.-.1~|r
month wor Navember, Th d AV WHE | o S ST 1 wons ole ﬁrm-l|
$:6 In the tnorning ) nd 1 bett of wood |
Part of the crow, [ewa toad It he ile nway, they |
Bars of the capsine r the « 1l wus night
to bLreak ™ e hoer ALY ¥ or mtoad the por- :
whesl, stoml th taln I the phat, t port of this plese of gooid pews, amnd equally |
P& temper of 1 latter t e I ree the low whinny thae escaped him
more touchs the 3 s " vay of expresame delighe |
by and his pose grew Moer with the aw I'he Deast hnd a 1o be tired, stoee |
oold of th narTiing hee Intcossgnly for |
"I gues he © el Now them'ere | 5, ring, bLesjdes Nhils master, |
ves aint never heard 1 or t sumiry other i
1ex w 1§ m nn 1 ) 4 " o,
1 L ot acoom-
1 ¥ { “ £
" 0 t t '
he I 1w " to tnke his #4 atid shot his master
fare back ! |
gan 1o heat ) r two the man, Alan T\l--r-i
I Infuse son fe " and still, 1then slowly, |
Eome e of ok ‘ pusness. After |
e I iz, but sank down
gorbed mind of n half f conuld not use hiws |

| glanoed around
ialn caught his ey

raised his eye-br

lis horee, phillesopher that it waa, lm'-'-r

ntly, “Yes, 3 iy decided that e was of no present
must really say hls u roohad found a pateh of)
ment of this tide ls worth Hs welght B ferd a Uitls distance off and was
S | cut chidg his supper.
“Kismes!" grunted thes pilot | The » i malltude wers profound.

inta the girl'® | 49,0 wst hear the boat of his own

Alan whispersd something
ear. Her brimming eyes were | henrt. At apother time he would have en-
an he spoke, there was & Jook of al joyed the rugzed grandeur and solemn si-
molute terror in them 0 awful seemed lenee of the place, but now it failled to im-

|1
moment of sepmration. The great EHEr- | nrey jim with any emotion other than a
ing tears mined down as she dropped her | ¥ i
. 4 okt = | Bense aof the awkwardness of his situa-
face upon his breast P
With another wihispered word, & word “If T was only stranded on one of the

strong In Intensity of love. and tender with
the weight of lhis own sense of paln at the |

b eeuntey, be mur-
1 be helped by some

commoan [

ve of ¢
1

1w

mured, T might »

o1
¥

. parting, ha drew her face upward, :w-li panser-! but here -t
kissed her passionately as he v i He gazed around everywhore, and his face |
*“Good-by, my own darling! good-Dy, and| e o na vght how remote wers Nis |

may Cod bleess and keep you through ail| ., .
until we meet agnin.” | wild as that in which he found himself.

As his kiwses fell upon her lipe his “: 'r1-1 A rush af tiny wings, close ta him, broke
upon her ear, and she noted the huskiness | .0 000 oosinge. his ove following the vieh;
and tremor in kis volce, the call upon her | e o jagkc fluttering up In Its Might sky-
. to be brave met a grand response.  Llke the ward, Swiftor, stronger beat the tiny wings |

B of Ghwin upeh the MERS-Gurkened |y .y the pinin Lrown body I";!:T'mr and !
earth, o smile came into her said fuce; her
lips, lost their grayness, comsed to trembie,
and now repliml to his benediction with
“Ood Dbless you, Alnn. Forgive me for
breaking down—and I meant to help you
:’mw’_“f_ ";1;‘ o'o strong—Cood-by, ™y Up. up, up It went, untl] the stralned eye

;henf ke.-dMIt- ’I.-h!l to hi that 1ook | of Alan Merridew saw only o quivering

00 stralght Into his eves; ook |
. - " | mpack ngainer the hard hot looking sky
£ remalned with him as a beacon light, and us | &

mnces of help in such an out-of-the-way

The bird hnd Lroken Ints song, and now,
ir and =r fllled all the space
with the ligquld musie of his glad|
somE. !

sing

) tbove him,
- .:'::'::""‘m thmn.h' all the ‘("":'““n:'s Then os be watched the spieck, he saw
o F8 that wers to coma. Oncs move how It swayed to and fro, grew larger,

::-m-wﬂfu:':x:-?m:[‘-:“nm;i h'h‘:’;al.!‘l:; eame nearer, then fell in sudden jerkings,
I ::l’ ty & 1 “h. b i i until fts samg was ngain full and clear,

'(Ta:rﬂl::t: ﬂ:::v r;::n'im: ::éh the gift Anon it pansed in Its droppings, and
y - P g floating on stlll and outstreiched wings,

of & hulf soverelgn, Alnn watched nnd
waved to his flances, until his mist-bilded
eyes, and the thick shore fog, hid the boat
and its ooocupants from sight.

The saflors’ feet that tramped round the
. gapstan were leaden; the breasts they
pressed aguinet the ssh bars wersa sand and
: nching: thelr shanty song was poorly sis-
| tained because of the lump that would per-
sist in rising in many of their throats, yvet
with all this the anchor was soon broken
out, run up, catted and finshed and the ves-
sel began to forge swiftly ahead,

Minnle Royal, In the waterman's bon',
watched the ship ns long as she could see

gave vent to trill and run of many sweet
notes, before it dropped, like a spent ar-|
row, to the earth, and Into o tuft of
coarse grass not three yards from where the
watching Alan Iay.
The whole incident, =impla In tzelf, wot |
s fraught with joyoussess and song, haa
mode Alan forget his own plight for the
thre, and now diverted his thoughts Into
ancther and heaithler channel

“Are yo not warth more than many
sparrows? Minnle would =k me.)" he sald
softly over to himself. “And she would
bid me pray to God for kelp In my dilem-
mn."”

face and form .

g . . ml‘l:;eh?t ";I:“ ﬁ:‘:: ::: This ments] utterance of Minnta's nama
Tted had the effect of once more changing the
in to thi I" ml M.l '!:;:m.;n:gr‘;‘: current of his thought. and for awhile ho

tn Ber & 1 8 sobbed ity to B forgot ail olwe save h's absent lover. |

P Gy W b Coming lnek to everv-day things, he be-

gan to muse on the subject of prayer, In
the nbstract,

“Hew.™ he asked himeelf, “does prayer
work®™ how ean any appeal of mine reach
the ear of an unseén God, and bring an
answer of help or blessing bmck ™

“Pore young thing!” murmured the old
mahogany-faced watchman, *“"This sort o
thing allus reminds me o' weanin' thme Tur
& calf or a babby.™

All unconsciously to herself, Minnle sob-

yords, -

h:::a“ the c.u:htoht-'l:nn‘ N “How.," arked n volee within him, *“does

s : your hrain communicate an orfler to your
zmhmt mofmth:hh;ﬂl"z:‘l‘:lz:r; ¢ nger and thumb when you write a ing-
his sudible soliloquy, “Ah! thor-: _;r ari ter. and compel that some Anger and thumb
That's whers the ﬂ.lh cmn.-»! in, n: nl:uw. to answer the order of your beain, by writ-
dors in these cassm. The pore thing have a "'_',"l_: '_"'_I ‘;"‘—5-“‘.‘,'.1:”_ : ':::_I;":':“:":lei
beem feeltn’ ail slong oa how her young| . of, TAOEC HEHRETIREC AT
man was all her cwn, an” wot belongs to| . . . n i
us, as s ours, we llkes 1o Keop, "cos some- Certalnly!” ke replied to himeelf.
how It don't feel ks our'n when 1U's out o' | W BY 151t 5o came the next question,
our sight. This yer boul's mine, an’ allus| ~Decause there s an unsesn but living
will be. T ‘opes, but suppose she hreaks | CORDection betweaon the twn—the brain and

her painter some night =n’ drifts al] out| the foges, 1 suppose.”™ ha sald musingly. |
down past the Nore an’ I never claps o u| “Fxoctly the wume Is it with prayer. when
there Is a ing connection betwssn t'imt

on It agin, well, the boat moy be mine nll
the smme, but its lost to me. Beemam like |

and the =

ul,” replied the hidden l!ln:ll;m.l

that's how some o° these poar young things | of hiz -
P fecls when they Kissen thels sweethearts Ar e held thin sflent converse wih h'lﬂ'l.|
reif bhe suddenly sealized that

‘sood-by." they aln't sure albwout ‘sm when
they breaks thelr moorin‘s an' drifis out 10
they furrin® paris.

Tha old waterman's judgment of Minnte
i Royal's thought was very fur from l':-ﬂl
truth. She never doubted her lover.

The old sit had spoken joud enouzh for
her to hesr every worl but eniy 8 menn-
tnplesa murmur ever reached her absorbed
maul.

“God blesa you, miss an’ give your good
genneiman’s safes v'yage an’ a smart re-
turn,” was the boatman's parting word nas
he helped the silent gir! cut on to the Ht-| —
tle rickety landing wstage.

In an aimless way, yet with & Xipd of
tilind Instinct, Minule Royol went wearily
over the dirty streets, straight to the rau-
way station.

dhe shivered with the ecld, but the foy
grasp of sorrow and sadness weore upon her
hrart so that she bad no Immedinte sense
of the physical chill that gripped her,

She hnd an hour to walt at the station.
The ladics” walting-room was smpty, but
chesry with *he blaes of 4 great fire that
3 roarsd and crackled In the wide griata. As

she mat by tb ow her body slowly

thawed. The blood flowed faster through

her velne, The lciness of her grisf broke
! down and she wept warnm, womanly teurs
that helped her.

The rattle of a spoon In & SAVCEr, neat
by, aroused her from her deep, sorrowfnl | Clambering surefootedly over the rough
thoughite. The homely sotind spoke to her | howider-strewn bed of the watercourse
siumbering, long-fasting appetite and she | thers come a large-made, raw-honed,
knaw that she was hunsry. | hideounly ugly muie.

A wncreened glass partition was all t::ntr Om its bark was & mountain of bazEpnge
peparated the walting, from the refreshe | secursly lashed In an almost solld cube.
ment-room. Passing out en to the piat- On elther side of the serubby hide of The
form, she made Rer way Into the refresh- | mule thers hung a short broad pannler.
moent-room. There were no dandies abont. | Felow the pammiers, swaying loossly about.
#0 the eomely-faced girl behind the | wore two huge, bare bLiack feet and

the whu'.lll
argument was a modified reflection of a
conversation that hed praesed between Min-
nle ami himseif, long, long ago.
The sun wus now drooping fnst.
hour ar Jttle mors 2 would set. |
he prospect bafore him, for the night was
n grim one., Badiess, Llanketiess, foodiess,
1t leoked ne If he would have to spend the!
lght just where he Iny I
“1 woul pray for heip” he mused, It |
there wan any lving conpectlon betwesn my
soul and Godd, but I know there 1a not nrldl

In an|

Te patn In hiz ankle was 9o fleree far :1|
moment that hiz teeth sot with a sudiden, |
sharp nap. His efars seemed momentarily
cinsed hy the netlon
When once more they opeaed, the rich
volee evidontls of a regro came rolling ap
the gullry, singing:
“Didn't my lond
Imn'l,
AW why not ebery man?
De moon run down In 4 purple stream,
D¢ sun forbear to shine
A’ ebery stur disappear
King Jesus shail bs mine ™
l Alan Merridew's heart gave a great leap
of joy, for he knew that help was at hand.
Ruising himself upon his elbow he saw
| In the ditsance a sight that, tn spite of hts
| pain, provoked a smils within him.

d'liver, Dan'l, a'liber

! Vosson

- =econds the back o

1]
rubbing earesingly the nose of the relleved

e palnsd him hor- P

| sell-advertised horse-catcher went off.

surmountsd by an abnormally broad plan-
tuin-leaf hat.

As Alan Merridew took in all this, the
rich tones of the black’s voles rolled up-
ward along the gullyway in words strangely
appropriate to the recent thought of the lis-
tener:

“I} wind blow east, de wind blew west

Him blow like de shudgement day,

Ar' ebery poor soul dat nebber did pray

‘N be glad to pray that day.™

The mounted singer was by this time |
within half a dozen yards of the prostrate |
Alan, but absorbed with his song he saw
niaihing, amnd his voles broke cut In fuller
melody, In the refrain:

“Iidn’t my Lond d'liber Dan'), Dan'l
An” why = |

The swhlen stopping of the mule brake
Into the negro's song. The latter had Just
o rate his beast, sayving, "“My! yon
Peach-bloszom, what you up
* when his eys fell upon

Loy

L]

rats
trick Tur now
Alnn.

“Snkes allve, massn!™ he eried, “wae vim
me tumble for sure ‘nuff «f Peach-
1 hadne seen yer, sh, guees 1'nku
Sniokn'd o pazséd

1n nimblest, and most
lovking fashion imaginable, 1'nele
l=muuntesd and came 1o Alan's side.

“Hou ver dud, massa™ he asked gravely
"Wots de mischief? hed yer coma in his
pickdiskerment ™

Alan tn u few words expintned his situn- |
adiding, that though bhe was sure no |

wera hroken, vet the sprain of his

was oo permit him to
stiund or walk

“Whar dat hoss o'yourn, messs, I won-
ders,” replisd Uncle Snick, “‘seemn to O !
chitle dat dat am de first consideration, o |
I jes’ unload Peach-Blossom, here an' den |
I ot ter go right off stralt away fur that
e deserter.”

A= he spoke the negro cross«l to where
the mule stood patiently waiting. In o few
and panniers lay up-
on the ground and the kindly-faced negro

4

yer.™
ewkward-
Sniek

the

tion,
tiiva
anklo

Servera to

anlmml, =ald, “der yor I Peach-blossom,
fres as de senate meps at Washington who's
alius got wr come when deys called, Now
hale a good roll™

The mule bounded Afty fect away, kicked
up his in the wiklest, mowt frantic
munner, then lying down he rolled over and
over on his serubby back., uttering strange
Lttle nolses of pleased delight.

“WHI he como back to you when you
wint him™ asked Alan as be watched the
mule finally make off.

rga

Alan
upun
their

number of words exchanged between
and the negro, ench were too Intent
thele food. After a time, however,
tongues were Joosoned,

“"How moassa come out to sich a unfor-
saken, disfortunate place ax dis? Him jose
him party, ¢h?" asked the negro.

“No, uncle,” aald Alan, smiling, “I dian't
lose my party, [ lsft them. The fact Ix I
have been gold-sesking ever since | came ’
out from England, and had nothing but bad |
lurk. The last pince T wus In didn't pay for |
my foid, let slone anything eise. Heartng |
& whisper of gold huving been found over it
Kelly's Brook, | made my plans and slipp=d |
off alone snd was on my way thither, when |
my horse threw me two hours ago,

“n you's way tn Kelly'a Brook, massa®
mid the megro. “Grashoes goodness, you'a
firty mile ot o' de roud dat lead ter dat
ploce.™

“Then where dors this road lead to, If
rond it can be called?” ssked Alan, “und
where are you bound o, pele

Far a moment or too the negro was #-
lent, his oves flaed gpun the pannikin ot
ooffee lwfors him.

Then, slowly liftlog his hend, and lonking
senrchingly Into Alin's face, he suld, “iix
bopry strange lan' to Iib In, massa, =in* i
guld hin foun', an® ebery ones Eot ter he
Keerfu’ who dey taiks to in dess time, bt
#ome o 1 Hken masan's foce. an him vojes
mos” speshul, an' berry Hkely de Lond Jet
me ment him kinder o' purg wa 1 goin’
to trus’ maseg

He lowered his voles almost to g whispor,
letined forwazd towand Alan, he com-
tinued, “1 gon' arter gold, war no one el
knows, an' war there am plles on't waitin
ter be ploked wp

Alan gaxsd at the cager black face bes

fore him ms though he thought the man |
| must Le Jdemented. |
“How do you know this, 1'nele Balek? |r

Anil where Is this ploce™ he mul
bewilderment,
“Dwtn an poor,
Lond,” replied the Llack, sententi
ing, "An' d¢ Lon] pebber bide long in
lender's debi, 30 dats how [ knew what L
know."" |
Alun i not attemst to Interrupt tha |
qualnt ol man, who woiit on. “One day.
more'n monf ago, § found a poor, mis'lahie
color man, him brncker dan me, him starbed

aFsk amid his

gits to de

1o

dyin’, so 1 Jist lend Lord a lekie by
1 to dat poor breack ? P
misfortatate felia, him had bsrry il lack,
nnd Be wur most pow & fur n

Hekle help. Den, when

: l

“How far,” asked Alan, “are we from the
plice whers the poor fellow sald the gold
wus® And how do you know, unacle, that It
= true, that the stary wns not the effect of
the fever In the poor chap?™

Fulllng three large nuggets of almost pure
gold from his pocket. the negro held them
twforo the sstonished ayes of Alan, saying,
“Dere, marsa, does dey look ke de mum'-
lin's ob feber. oh? An' de place whar de rey’
I am't more'n rirty mile fro' hers now.
Yer see, we's long way outer de way ob
mos fulk now, «hen de gold plospeckera”

Alan needed no further convineing, His
henet bear tumuitucusly with joy and hope,
Hix mind conjursd up wondrous vislonhs of
wealth, and of a {ife of love and happiness
with the chosen one of his lieart.

The negro ami himself held s oonsultation

togvither., with the resuit that they deciarg
o gt I rowl ns soon ns they could, rise
with the sun, make an esarly start, nrul;

thus rench the gold-goal In good time the
next Jay.,
“Mavsn needn't Hah no fear ‘hout gittin®
on his homs Iy d=
v leafs mw put on det

ch hir'nt maks him npearly Well by tor-
murrsr,  ‘Slies, me help him an de hoss,
an' dent he Kin Xe#p de leg vp stralght I he |
ke

goml fellow wpeed!’y prepared the rug

The

» the tong

for Alun, and helping him

in, lefr with a “Gawd bloss you, Masss."

Along in lhils tent, Alan found it difficutt
to mieep nt fliret and during his wakefulness
He heapd the faithful black praying most
lu=tfly for “de nos massa,” and for suc-
eesm in thelr fortheoming enterprise,

nesr mixture, some of these binck fel-
of Alan's last thoughts bo-

fur+ he dropped naleed,

CHAPTER IV,
An Gyvertarned Howlder.

A wilder, rousher road it would be hard

to find than that over which Alan Merri- |
Unecle Snick, traveled |

dew and the negrn,
next dnay

The bent, two hours after sunrise only,
Whs (fteties

4y % o'clock the hot glare of the sand,
~nd the Dlage of the rocks that fanked thetr
ot nlmast unbearable, yet the patr
snrcely heeded e,

Tha power of the \r-at hope before them,
the force of the wenlthy gquest they were
cngaged fn. kept them largely oblivious to
thelr sursoundings.

Tulling up one of the many steeps that
ny In their road, (e negro slld from s
mule, et the beast take Its own pacs, and

wns

SWE MUST REALLY B2AY GooD-byY .

“Most sartinly he will, man=d™ agiq o'hrl
negra, “Fae' is, pore Peach-blossom  jiat |
gone hab berry hard times “fore he call me |
boss, an’ now him got me fur bim frien’
he knownr he wur never so well oY afore,
an’ he's fist so pood as de ox an' der nse
wot Suroh talks ‘Lout, det knowed Jdems
owners an’ der mussa’s erfd”

“1 wizh my horse d00," said Alan a lttle
wistfully.

“You'm leahe dat hoes to T'nku Snick.
massn, | guess [ kotch him a'mast afore n
babhy kin sy meria=ses. Dare aln’t a hosa
in dix copntry dat dis chile wouldn't git,
some quick, 1 twelils yer. Yer see now,
massy.

With a knowing nod at Alan, his black
face all alight with smiling humour, the '

In ten miputes he cnme In sight again,
leading the truant back.

In less than a half hour, the negro had
pitched Alan's tent, fired up & comfortable
camp. had bound up the Injursd ankie with
a few odd-looking leaves he had found in

| the wood when he went for the horse, and

wis now =etting out a mesl, with hot cotes, |
befora the hngry Alan. !

“Whnt a quick, handy fellow he [s!" was
the mental commen® of the watching Alan. |

“Dere, Masss." said the ‘handy fellow, |
at that moment, “dere’s de supper ail ready,
an” here’s de guess rendy fur de supper.
So ‘Il Massn say groce”

“Say grace!” efaculated the astonished
Alan, and face and volce alike sxpressed
the amezement he felt at soch an unex-
proted pecuest,

“No, Uncle Snick, I can't ssy graee, do
you do It please.”

Doffing his immense hat, the negro closed
eyes, and NIfting his voice, mag:

“Dhou am great, an’ Dhou am good
An’ wo tank dee fur Jis food;

By dy han' we all am fed
Gih us, Lord, our dally bread.”

“Dnt's right,” he andded, as he coversd
his wool-mop agaln with the patent plan-
tain umbreilp ke had before doffed In rev-
eranoe. “Dot’'s right, now we kin tote along
smart &8 we likes wid de good vietosis.'”

CHAPTER IIL
Uncle Soick's Legmey.

bar could find time to walt upon a lndy, | ankles
and In less than seven minutes Minnie was Above and behind the cube mountain of |

S 30 the middle of a cozy littla mesl, the

! sngke,

For the first ten minutes of that meal

bagguge there showed the face of & negro, ' there were scarcely more than the spame

#il sround.

Unele Seiek looked ceantiusty
ar though he femred het some savess
drapper woud hear the seoset he was about

to divalge

Assured that he ond
Hving being= {0 the soliiude whers
he wenr on, “De 1egn
great secret. ‘Poer Jaks, him been
ta n Mex'can man dat, 'Wng wild tree od

went ter n" de pold wal nobody
“Dey suffer sumfan frarfu’, ‘ros dev toak

Alan were 1he aniy

was pliched, Ir 4
Mrve!

in pitce

eler govs""
de wrong rond Pwers pack mule wi'd alt

der perv'shons tum ghddy an’ tum --Nu"
a rock place, down inter oanon, mili'ns an i
| miil'ne an mill'ns o yarde deep. But doy |
push on, “eon de foves ob de gald on Jdem.™ |
"“Two ¢b dem go mad [ur want o water, |

| mudder one—de JMex'van—got Lit wif o

elie n skorp'y, den dere on'y one lot, |
‘wides Jake, Lut dey two go on anoder diy.
an'— :

In the barest whisper, his eyes round with
4 great wonder apd awe, the nogro went |
on., “dey foun' de gold--"tons ob it Jake |
mid. De berry sight ob It made de v
man go clean mad an’ him dle nex’ mornin’
wif a bullet wet he shoot hisself out of his
own ‘volver. Jake got foared, so took one |
o de husses an’ lash “em bag o gold each |
eide oh de mmddle; an’ start off back.™ r

“De fust night he camp. de hoss break |
loose, an’ Juke he leff wi' nuthin® but bis |
welf to git huck how ke onn He kateh de
feber, nn’ gt hunged up on de road In reg'-
lar queer place, | come "long on’ fin's him, .
AR nusses Wim till e dies, an’ he I"abes me |
his secret fur him legary. 1, on my way to|
dat gold, when 1 (in's yoi, massa, Now. |
suy you be true to Unku 3nick, eh, we go,
on togedder fin' dat gold an® share em, #h™ |

AMuch moved by the negro's trust in him- |
welf, % well as by the wonder of the stosy |
he had tokd, Alan held his hand out l-m':ardi
him. as he sajd: ;

“My good fellow, you may take my word
for it that 1 will swand by you faithfully.
for good or ill. Ans you said just now, there |
are all sorts of characters now in this won- |
dorful land of Americn. and one never
knows whom to trust, hut I promise you
that you have an honest man to dexl with
now.*

“U'se sure o dat, massa, or ["aku Snick
‘ondn’t a-telled yer his secretl,’” said the
negro, grasping Alan’s hand in the grip of a
friendly compact.

5, walk=l Ly the side o
fur dnt Mex'can to git bit
he die. m'.u.nl * ek
t7 his tnwt night's story.
“1 hate the very
nAMe F 8 FOrHen ke,

“Iwre worn't oo cure [ur dat ponr Mew'-

Tl firg
w = EOYLeTt 0 NS
tise Wlack, allwlicg

Terrible * safd Als
fors

vant coptinued the binek, "Nie doere wor
fu Iry uns In de wil" ne=?T

turned hig ey«3 up inquwing'y to the
frives of Alnn @+ he ot For s moment

the latter Jdbd mor reendl the alloslon, and
aried, “What people do roun mean, apcie™
chillen ob [srael, massu, In de wikl'-
Don't
Lot sent de fiery
v wur on'y

serpents mang "om, an’
one fAng wer cure dey
Litten uns, dat war to jJoox at de brase
crpeatl dat wur put up e de pole. De
Pible seg dat, ‘It come tor pass dat If de
bitted any man, waen Jde man
e serpent ob brass, he Hbbed.
massa, fur we

nera

sorpenis
lovked at
Dat's glorlous pews,
hT"

“TWhy. uncie, what has that old story to
do with we for me. for insiance? asked
Alan, Inirly Interested by this time.

“Com de Bitle ‘clares we's all bitten wid
rin, mas=a,” oried the black, and his face

wes full of a great sagerness as he spoke, |

“An” Jerun sex dat, fist as dat look of falf
mt dnt Liross serpent cured de lai'lites, so
whosoeher looks nt de lifted up Jesus, an’
billebes In him sall hab eberiastin’ [ife™

Quention amd ancwer followed between
Alan and the negro through several houra

The poor binck tencher knew his Bilie
well, thoaugh he put his quotations In the
guuintest of ctyles and he kKept Alnn Merri-
dew to the one great polnt, his responst-
bilizy In the matter of either refusing or
socepting God's salvation by Christ,

Hour after hour passed. At noon they
haltod, resting for rwo hours,

With a rare wisdom,. Fnele Snick left the
trooding Alan with the subject of his per-
sonal acceptancs or refural of God evident-
ly filling hi= thoughts

When they resumed thelr journey Alan
waa very ritsmt. his face grave and almost

| s

They rode on through the blazing heat

| for another hour and a half, then EBnkik

opce more slipped from his beast, and
dropped qulstly back untl]l he was close be-

marnin’, ‘cos he fin' dat
good-fur-nuffin teg |

yer min' bhow fur dere sin 4%,

uns,

' side Alan, and unknown to the latter, was
able quleily to study his face.

By and bye the watching negro saw a
sudden light leap inte the eyes and faco

tha w witchl so parrowly. The !
o - o 2 ! Minple from her house of bondage, and thus

lips parted, and with an eager wistfulness

he murmured alow), “1 wish I could let her
| Enow."™

“Dat massa’s mudder tn beaven™ asked
the delighted Snick, catching hold of the
glad thought the murmured words suggest-
el *"Cos If so, massa nesidn't trubble
nuthin’ ‘bout that ‘cos.™

The clear, tich volre of the pegro broke
into a song, amd on the still, desers air there
rose the swest words and notes of

Dier= am angeis hoverin® ‘ronn®
[wre am sngels e ' trodin
To carry de thlin"s horoe.

*“l have a mother In heaven,” sald Alan,
nanswering SnleX’s sager thought, "ot 1
was not thinking of her, but of someune
else In Englamd."

“AR! dat's massa's sweetheart, fu. surs”
lnughed the hapoy-hearted black. “Well,
hress de Lord dat masss hab ‘clded to lit
1o God an® now—""

He paused suddenly and stared strokght
before him a moment or two without speak-
ing. Then. slowly and dellberately, eo»
though repenting a Jesson learned, he sahd
“Heg'lar Jumble o red rooks, big tree all
gone dead an’ strucked wid lightoin’, one
great rock stick up ke mosnerment down
in ole Viegini—"*

With a sudden, hearty Ilaugh he turned
his face, beaming with joy. towards Alap, as
pointing to the objects hie hnd Just enu-
merated tn his murmured wonds, he sald,
“Thar, massn, deres de fust tings poor ol
Juke tell 8nick he see afore he come to de
guld place.”

Alan's every featurs exhibited the intense
excltement that was filling him, as he saw
and heard this testimony.

The palr pushed on, they entered a kina
of deep camen, which, for wildness of
geenery, could surely not have been sur-
passed anywhers on the face of the globe,

Suddenly, Alan's horse gave a loud whin-
ny. Another whinny, quickly followed by a
weeopd, ¢ ume in response. The next minute
thers came gailopiog towards the little
party two strong, lean-looking horzes One
of the beasts was saddled, and stll bore
sundry sniall packages lashed to the saddie-
baw.

“Dem's de homses ob da dead party,”” salt
Snick, excitadly, Dey's sniffed you's hoss,
musan, an' come to say ‘how-du-du’ to dere
brudder. Wal, des’ll be berry usefu’ to we
uns, bum by, when we's got de gold an’
starts back. No need to bodder ‘bout
kotchin® of *em now, dey won't go {ur away
now dere’s nnoder hoss herembout.™

Another, a sadder link tn the chaln of tes-
timony 1o the dead Jake's story, presently
stured them In the face, a skeleton by the
wayside,

Enick eilently doffed his hat as he passed
the snd remaine, Alan followed sult.

A few minutes [ater they came to the
wide, wetp. shallow gulley of a dry water-
course, and Snick pointed out a certain
landmark which he had before sinted was
to be the point of encampment,

The pair dismounted.

By the help of a stick. Alan could get
about fairly well. His ankie was otiff, but
the excrucinting pain of the night before
wns nll gone.

The sun had set and the night-gloom
thickened rwiftiy around them. Theres was
only time to pitch the tent befors it became
quite dark.

That night Alan could not sleep. Fils newly-
awakened soul, Mied with a new life, was
in full stretch after God

Then, ton, he was encampen, professedy,
within a few hours” search of a fortune. All
the misery and fallure of the last two years
faded from his mind as the vision of the
walting gold rose up vividiy bsfors him,

He longed for the morning. It came at
Inst.

Almost with the first break of day the
palr were astir.  Breakfust was hurrisd
over, then thelr search began. They soon
discovered that Jake's story was not all
myth, for by noon they had more than
1208 worth of gold. either In almost pure
nuggets or rich-bearing quartz.

Dinner, and an hour's rest, and they were
at work agnin, the afternoen proving even
mure successful than the morning bad
been,

StI’L they had not found sacks full of the
grocious metal yeot, arsl both knew that
without a water supply they could not stay
long at the place

That night Alan slept from sheer fatigue,
ile swoxe nbout midpight—meost campers-
out do—hut it was not use, altogether, that
Lad woke him this time, but the noises ali
wround,

A howling, whistling wind was abtrond,
anid mingling with its Jin were the scared
whkinnyings and tremping of the frightened
horsen,

Pain, a foarful troplcal type of raln, began
to descend in sheets The roar of rushing
water was po® mdded to the uneeen ter-
rora of the night.

Drenched to (he sitin, poor Snick crept fo
the opening in Adan's tent. which, sereened
from the storm by the plle of rock unier
whith it had been pltched, was saug andd
dry. Enick haid Defore respectfully declined
to shars the tent with Alan). Now, before
he could prefer one word of reqauent for en-
tranee, Alan, sesing the dulli gleam of hiw
eves shinlng amid the Jdurknes sald,
“Comne Inslde. uncle. Poor cld fellow, you
are wet, | guess "

“Yue, mausea, but ain’t “tiesiar 'hout dnt-
ro long ox Ois rain don't wash away de
Snick simhed a9 he uttered his fear,

———

gota.”

| Not prtei fear of thet
| Pmringe the remainder of the night the
rair tailked of many things, but chiefly of

the trexsure of the Kingdom of Ged. this

| rubisor helng vppermost 'm (he mind of
Alan
The morning broke calm.  bright and

clovdlose. A gurgling. urmuring, yeliow
stream ran it= muddy way down what was
vesterdey bt a dry watsreourss. The evi-
deneoe of the awfulness of the storm of the
right wern pinin on every hand

The storm must have firs: huret and raged
higher np in the meuntains, milex away, for
the roaring heard amil he darkness had
heen that of an awlul torrest that had al-
tered every featurs of the bankas of the
river channe],

Ome huge bowider, mear which Alan anf |
Bnick had taken their chief froasurs of
goid the afternoon before, now lay full wpon
Its tace, iike the fallen Dngon of the Phills-
tines of okl

The day previows it had heen plvoted
| upon a number of smaller stones, prnd these
in turn had rested apon w slightly deprecssd
part of the sandy bank of the watorcourse.

The raging torrent of the nlght before

terrible place where, with bitter slavery,
she had served a crusl mistress, but after
thin he lost all real clew.

He made innumerable inguiries of cab-
men, hoping to tind the one who had driven

obtaln same clew to her next home.

But all his inquiries failed.

When & week bad passed in this hopeless
kind of work, he bethought him of a prom-
fe¢ to hls Amerioan agent that he would
ook up and call upon his slster,

“1 wish | had dope this at first.™ mused
Alan. “Whao so tkely 1o le able to suggest
ways of tracing a woman as & woman ™

Ten minutes later he was bowling west-
ward through the streets of Londan, as fast
as u fresh horse and the street traflio
would let him go.

Arrived at the address, he asked to see
the jady, and was lmmedlately shown lute
her presence.

“Your brother, Charleston Evans, of New
York, made me promize that 1 would esdl
upon you, Mre Glpln,"” explained alan.

He wondersd why the lady stared so at
him. Then, without st ones replylng, ahe
took wp his card agaln—shs had tossed 1t
down on the table, searcely read, when he
and now,

had hims==lf been ushered
fnee the nnme more sarefully, sald soft-
. mors to hersslf than to her visitor—

“Alan Merridew, how strangel™

He would have asked her what she meant
by that spesch, but =he legan rapidly te
guestion him as to her brother's welfare
amd othor matters connected with her ab-
sent relntives

The clock on the mante! chimed half-past
1 while she wns speaking, and reminded hee
of her duty as hostess,

“Have you lunched, Mr. Mervidew™ she
nsked, ~If pot, and you will take a lttle
with me, I shall be very pleased—ab, there
goes the gong.”™

Alan de »d Nis willlngness, adding, "1
searvoly know how I am existing this past
wiek. [ get my meals or go withont in
the most orratle fashion, which reminds me,
Mra Glipin, that | made up my mind to ask
you, on the strength of my acqualntance
with yaiur brother, if you could help me in
my Hifculty.™

ecan, Mr. Merridew.™
aweel-fnced woman's
lips sounded so full of comfart and promise
in the ears of Alan that be could almost
have blessad her alow).

In a few minutes he told her all his story,
adding, “and now, Mre Gilpin, that [ have
eded, Anancially, beyond my most san-
guine hones, I cannot find a trace of my
darling, my promised wife, Minnle Royal
I have told you whaet I have done in the
way of ssarch, ean you help me, by what is
cnlled weman's wit™

The eves of Mra. Gllpin were full of tears,
and she was struggling with scme half-
smothered sobw which seemesd to choke hep
ra she mall, “Let me go and put hack the
luncheon for half an hour, Mr. Merridew;
I will return to you in & few moments, and
thall doubtless have thought of some plan
of helping you by that time"

Mrs. Gllpin left the room, sent her word
of delay of luncheon to the kitchen, then
passed quickly up the thickiyv-carpeted
stairs to a room that adjoined the large day
DUrsery,

Her eves donoed with delight as she ran
quickly back to the drawing-room, though
she managed 15 sober her face a trifls be=
fora she sppeared before Alan.

In a mysterious way she said, “Will you
promise me, Mr. Merridew, to utter no
sound, to remain perfectly still, while I
show you a plcture that may suggest to
¥You & way out of your difficulty in tracing
thix missing lady. The picture i really &
tubleson vivant, and has for it subject
something which T feel sure will Bave in-
terest and meaning for you™

Purzzled, but trusting, Alan gave the prome-
fte n=ked of him, and followed his hostess
up the stairs,

The room he was shown info was & small,
co=ity-furnished sitting-room, and was evi-
dently only parted from another reom by &
puir of thick curtaine

He had no time to take I the warious
eoffects of the little room, for his hostess
led him acrross direct to the curtains.

The murmur of a volcs come up from be-
hlrd that curtaln, and at the first sound of
those tones he started visibly,

Mra. Glipln looked with swift meaning at
him, and lakl her forefinger upon Ber lip.

She pointad to & tiny crevice between the
curtaing, he followed her direeting finger,
bent his head and looked upon the tablean
vivant,

It pictured a large room, a cheerful fire,
& beautiful girl of four or five and twenty,
a boy of nenrly seven, standing by her left
knee, gazing rapturously into her face,
while a sweet girl, two years older than the
boy, sat In & little chalr upon the opposits
side, her hand held fast in the young
woman's, who was telling a falry story to
the listening children,

“Then one day,” went on the fatr story-
teller, In her sweet silvery tones, “hep
Prince had to leave his land to fight the
great battle of life.”

“The malden was sad, very sad, at the
thouglit of the parting, and the Prince was
wed, of course, though, manlike, he triea
not to show it ton moch.”™

“It was In the cold gray of an early wine
ter morning that the Prince's ship safied,
amd the poor maklen stond upon the damp
dock folded for the last time In the arms of
ber Prince. Then they had to kiss and say
goad-by—"

The speaker's volce faitered here, and &
great, warm, salt tear fell splashing on the
boy's clnsped homds, as they rested on her
knee.

Craning his neck upwards, the lttle fel-
low kisssd the swest face of the story-
teller, ns he smid, tendoriy:

“Elense, dear Minnte, don't tell us anothep
word IF It hurts you to tell 1, hut—>

“There s not much more to tell, Harold,~

)

the

The *I wil,
that fell from

| sald the falr girl, “for the Prince has pever

returned, and the loenely maMen wailts and
longm #till for the sound of his volce and
the sight of bis face, and—""

"1 bellevs, dear Minnle.” began the little
pirl in a grave, assured tone of volce, “that
that poor mnilden is yourself, and that the
ibeenit Prinee ia the gentleman whom you
are geing to marry, and—"

Tl come back agaln, all right,” tnter
riapted the boy, “the Prince ssways does In
talrr tales, and then—"

“Hulle' he suddenly ejaculated, “T saw
that curtain move™

Wirh the mimbleness of & sprightly boy
he lempest to his feet, flung back the divid-
fmpe curtains, and revealed another tabieau
vivant.,

Thers was barely time to note the mew
pletare hefore it broke up.

Alan Merridew hod lsaped into the larger

had =apped this sandy foandation; the giant |
stone had toppled and fallem, S!nwmilngi
rushes of water had swept away the Ir,n-a-n--I
stone?. and there, lfke a veritable nest of |
huge eges. the astonished pair found :mJ
esnormoun pocket of gold ‘
Snick’s delight took the chamacteristio |
form of bis race. He leaped and lnughed,
shouted and =ang, pray=] and pratsed In
ane and the came bhreath, |
| Forty-eight hours later the palr, with
bath the captured horses of the dend miners
loodod with gold, and they themselves
| mounted on thelr own beasts. struck camp. i
'

i
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CHAPTER V.

And S%s Her Prince Foaasd Her,
! "Japhet in search of a father” was never
more perplexed than wes Alan Merridew
| as he bunwed Landon over for s clew to his
ot lover. DPey after dar he wearied out
hoerse after burse, us in hired hansoms he
| drove hither and thither.
! He hud traced Minnle, as far as that first

room and was holding the joyously weeping
Minnie clasped In his arms, while he rained
Rissew upcin her upturned face.
L I B

“T shwll never know another care In lfe, T
think.” «al! Minnie, softly to her husband,
as they ro'led throush Kent on the after-
noen of \hetr wedding day. They were en
ronte for Plover to catch the Calals hoat.
being hound for France and Italy by way of
a boneymeoon,
—

Mr. Brown: “Good moring, Mr. Jones;
how's sour wife™ Mr. Jones (who fy deaf
and dkin't quite understand): “Very blus-
tering and disagreenble this morning.—Tit-
Blta

“After all, it bw't the Mg troubles that
bother a fellow =0 much. Ips the lttle
things that annoy us mowt.™ “That's right.
::;;{};h;::s;‘l hwn::;nhmu is only one-

P an -
o long.“—Philadel-
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